90                        Sonore de Balzac.
PARIS, Sunday, Novem'
Thursday, Friday, and yesterday it was im me to write to you. The case does not start row, Monday, so that you will hardly get it be day or Friday. Tell me what you think of A TTe have been governed by the pebbles, wh anything pretty being made of them. The co\ everybody send me to the deuce. They wro Orleans that I must wait till the fresh was n was better than the old, and that I should ha^ or five days. So, not wishing it to fail you as I rushed to all the dealers in eatables, who < told me they never sold two boxes of that a year, and so had given up keeping it. But a I found a last box; he told me there was no c in Paris who kept that article, and that he ' some fresh cotignac soon. I took the box; a not have the fresh till my arrival, cara.
As for Rossini, I want him to write me a and he has just invited me to dine with his mil happens to be that beautiful Judith, the forn: of Horace Vernet and of Eugene Sue, you kno promised me a note about music, etc. He is ing; we have chased each other for two days has an idea with what tenacity one must will Paris to have it. The smaller a thing is, tl obtains it.
I have now obtained an excellent concej